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it. So he threw tl aur. T.iat n.int ! hr-'-H hi !.the steam of red causht the- engineer's a'.waya throw her hat and coat onCIRCLEOTE WILE AWAKE his aunt. came otr and bou'it h:ni some Ti e 'py e t'tl 10 ASPIRINeye and he ou'.e'ly nut on tlie brakes chair instead of vutting Vt.in its plaee.
tier mother was very kind and .patient peppermints. So he threw ti.em ail awas tower. v.kv- - ,v i,ad a m ii,n he 1and et.oppcd the train

nnri irierl in make. Marv olx'v. Hut Mary exceut one wmc'.i lie ale. A hen lie ate 01 u". Twiu.e c ;y. 1 torn n. ere607s and Girls' Department. ALICE PHALEX. A;e 10.
i never listened to her mother.Taftville.

Name "Daycr" 0:1 Genuine
4h:s he found out that they were sool.
So every day he wanted to buy pcjr.icr-mln- t,

but they didn't hiive any.
BRUNO riSDACE. Age 19.

Norwich.

An Odd Place for a store.
Dear' tncle Jed: In Ausust mother

i One day Mary was invited to a party
by sonic of her friends. When it was

j time to go she forgot' where she put her
! coat and hat.
i She looked for her coat and hat until

tar. 1

Wouldn't you rather have rain than to
without?

EVETjTN M. BENSHAW, Age 1.
Jwett City.

tj Kim j'tirk, w tilr'A 'VPS rry liej.u;.fti! .

with a!! tlio fiovrs in b'.o-jm- . tnrlud.i'2 '

beautiful l:d of iulos. (.ne all a lit-re-d.

Hie other a bright pink. altiro:iy
morning w went through the b'3 ".iiy ,

market and saw many other nice ytlacps. j

I had a wonderful tijne anil irv
brother came home with us for a short ;

tual nToarBT the page. '

and father went, to Washington, D. C.
While there my mother went to the post-offi-

to mail some packages. Now,
tart atof yJj 'II u

E!E'. The Life ! Henry Wadrworta li gfel- -
it was too late for the party. Then Mary
was sorry she did not obey her mother.
After that she always put her things in
the right place.

HELEN MINSKT, Age 11.
Jewett City. i

I End. .
Dear Uncle Jed: Joey was the name of

a friendly enrn brought over to England.
While on board ship, the sailors lo: h'.m
out of his cage when --.hey were washing
the decks. Joey liked having the hose

vacation.
LOUISE AVEHY, A;e 11.

Noriy'ch Town.
low.

Dear TJnde Jed: In Portland. Maine, en
February 27. 1807, was born one of
Arcerica's greatest poets. His name wasVatteby st tie bottom at tb awry.

turned on him. Arrived in England, the
bird was sent Into the country. He was
put into the field .where he tried to t'mm

I n.t;ury vv. jjongocuow. ne went vm m
I Pott land Academy and was a very dill- -

where do you think it was? It was. a
store and poatofflce together in the base-
ment of a school. Farmers bring eggs to
the store to sell. At recess the people
who run the store do a lot of business,
for the 'children come in to buy things to
eat Don't yon think that is an odd place
for a store? I da.

If 'gone to live with my aunt, as
she wanted me to, I would have gone to
that school.

ISABEL KENNEDY, Age It.
Norwich.

Maggie aad Tom.
Dear Uncle, Jed:' One night as I wasrAKX

BOLTON !

Colton grange, No. 4", met Friday j

evening and installed officers for the
coming year as frllows: Master. Mits j

Adeiia N. Loomis ; oiirsecr. Maxwell '

gent student. He was graduated in
going to the store, I overheard two chu- - up with the cows. They fled in alarm.

r . ...
: X. Andersen, a Sacramejua dren talking, mis is wnat iney saia: Joey chased thew. The emu used to jro

for walks with the children of the fam"Maggie," said Torn, takmg her into'Pztatec to His Cos.)

1821 and then went to Bowdoin college
until 1825. Longfellow was very fond of
languages and was offered the chair of
modem languages In the college he had
attended. He went abroad and when he

a corner, "you don't Know wnat 1 ve gov

in my pockets. Guess!"
"Oh, I can t guess, Tom. Fiease oe

Ta'so no changes with substitute '
L'nl-yo- rrf the name "Bayer" n

packjge or on tablet yon Are not get-
ting genuine Aspirin pr' scribed bypby

for twenty-on- e iyear ad
proved safe by million. Take Aeptrin
only as told In the Bayer parkaire tor
Colds, Headache, Neuralgia, Rheuma-
tism, Earache, Toothache, Ltnnbagn
and for Pain. Handy tin bozea of
twelve Bayer Tablets of Aspirin cost
few cents. Dnjrgi"ts alto sell Urge

returned he married Mary Storer Potter.
good and show me."When Longfellow was; young he had

ily. He also followed the gardener aixnit
and would sit down close by. and watch
him dig. Sad to relate, poijr friendly,
Joey came to an untimely end. He put
his Head out of his cage one day, and a
fierce bull dog mapped it off.

. ARMAND DOT AN, Age t.
Glasgo.

The Beheel Paceaat.
Dear TJnde Jed: Last Friday afternoon 'Well. then, it s as new nan nne

Hutchinson; lecturer, j.iss Olive Hutch-
inson ; chaplain, Charles N. Loomis ; y.

Miss Annie M. Alvord ; steward.
Mrs. K. K. Jones; resistant steward.
Frederick D. Finiey ; Ceres, Miss Ella
Sumner; Pomona, Miss Annette Muzzlo;
Flora, Miss Eleanor Hutchinson; gate-
keeper, John Hutchinson-- , lady assistant
steward. Mra. George Whippert. The
installing officers were Mrs. F. I). Finley

great desire write. When in col
two new ones one. for yn Maggie, alllege he produced a few poems which I attended a pageant called The Light,

given by the public schools and the to yourself."
Maggie'e answer was to throw her

arms around Tom's neck and hug him

QSm ts-a- friend who proves his werti.
rwtototat com r pride of birth,
ttjtt iest' or plenty Jey the host
Begets the Isaac and gives the most

..Hf . .

;jWr W testhfai kind and trae;
H never qdesaena hat I do :

;Ana.WBether I may so er slay
Haa arways ready to bey
' "Canes he's. dog.
iL-

Bscs meager fare Us want "applies ;

A Usaaearess, and from his eyes
There hoi more-- love than mortals

Academy. It represented the advance
in the learning of man, making up what and hold her cheek against Ihe withoutwe call education.

packages. Aspirin is the trad mark
of Bayer Manufacture of Moooacwjca-cidest- er

of Salicylicacld. .
The Old Fashioned Hease.

Dear Uncle Jed: It was an old fash
and Miss Maude E. White. The meeting
was open ta friends of the. grangespeaking.The pageant opens with a boy repre "Wasnt I a good orotner, now, 10 ermg

senting any city studying the appropria ioned house. A house with' its many
gables as houses had in the olden times.you a line? 1 woman 1 go narves m gm- -

Local yewng people gathered at .thetion list, lie has to tJt something out,
and much as he dislikes to he finds edu Upon seeing it for the first time, I had a FRANKLINgerbread on purpose 10 save we money;

and you shall catch your own fish. Wont
it be fun?"

were published in the Litary Gazette, a
paper to which the oh poet Bryant al-
so contributed. Much of Longfellow's
earlier work was in prose hot it was not
much until after his second marriage.

Longfellow went abroad with his wife
in 1835 to prepare for a professorship of
modern languages in Harvard college. He
travelled in the Scandinavian penisala
and Holland where his life was sadden-
ed by the death of his young wife. He
returned and took up professorship
until 1854.

Shortly after his return he took up
his residence at the Craigie House. He
liven there singly until 1842 when he
married Frances Elisabeth Apoleton and

great desire to enter it, but with the
home of Miss Ella Sumner Saturday
evening to assist her in celebrating her
birthday. Miss Sumner was much sur-
prised but helped make the evening very

cation is the only thing. - Then a girl
representing education comes in and tries At the Congregational parsonage athouse was a mystery which kept peopleJSTn f BXJLlLlASSU.

Taftville.to persuade him not to do this. She de
tides to plead her cause by showing him enjoyable for au. The time passed very

from entering it The mystery was that
at night a light could be seen fitting
around from room to room, and people
said it was the gnostbf the dead owner.

Wotarwrtiia he wags his tail, to show
; . That-he'- s my dog.

Be'waaabes me all through the day.
Ad nothing coaxes him away;

noon Saturday G octave Carlson and Mirr
Agaes Johnson of Hartford were ufiit'.-- l

In marriage by Rev. William J. Tsu
They were" accompanied by Mrs. Car'
Johnson of Higganum. Toe brid sr.d
groom were former parishioners of Vr

what education it She carries a light
which represents education and she

pleasantly with games and music fol-
lowed by refreshments.

Miss Elizabeth C. Sumner was homeshows him 11 glinsaers of this light. Another story was that every night a
Riding My Horse te the YTOare.

Dear Uncle Jed: On January 24, lslt,
three years ago I thought I would take a
ride on a horse down to a small village
near which I used to live. So I put the

And .through the night-lon- g slumber deep from New Haven for the week end.relative of the dead man was missing andEach glimer was acted by children of
that fact people associated with thedifferent schools, showing Experience, Tate in Higganum and were la Mra

Tate's primary class 21 years age. Tfeey
will make their home in Hartford.

other, saying that he went to communireceived the Craigie House for a wed-
ding gift It was at the Craigie House Tradition, Invention, Trauiinz. Discipline

bridle on the horse. I did not have any

H guar the heme wherein I sleep
. ., .And he's a dec.

: , - - (:..lwender. if rd.be content
Te fbllbw where my master went,.

tnat .Longfellow wrote his poems. Democracy, The Book. Foice, Training
in Democracy, A Warning and Educa Mrs. George Geer was the guest n'

cate with the ghost So with this mys-
tery hanging over it no one dared enter
the house until one day a party of ven Mrs. Ilermon Gager Friday.

Miss Helen Matheln of Hartford was
in town over Sunday.

The harvesting of the ice crop was
done with haste last week.

Mrs. Roy Carpenter of WestfieU is im-

proving from a recent attack of throat
trouble.

Miss Mabel Maneggia of Hartford
spent Sunday at home.

saddle, so I had to ride bareback. Then I
backed the horse out of the barn and
started off. The horse was all white and
the snow was white and slippery. When

And where' he rids as needs he must tions Dream. Education Anally wins
her cause and because of this today we Mrs. Everett C happen has re'urr.'.l

, Some of Longfellow's most noted poems
are: "Song of Hiawatha." "Evangeline,"
"Courtsfaip of Miles Standish," and
"Psalm of Life." Among some of the

turesome boys decided to enter it that
after spending several days in r'.a:m;i;..night 'Would I run"after in his dust

. i Like other dogs. have One modern schools.
CATHERINE M'VEIGH, Age 12.

Norwich.
Night came and they were hiding near

it When the light appeared they softly
I was riding at a good speed and Just
going to turn around the corner my
horse slipped. " I thought that she had

otner poems are: Skeleton m Armor,
"Excelsior," "Building of the Ship,Hew i strange' if things were quite re--
"Children's Hour." and "The Golden Le crept into the house and following the

light suddenly came upon it in a small Ktuiferd. This city is taking up thegend," a story of his life.
Sickness Canted by Working.

Dear Uncle Jed: Since last June

Naagaiaek, Naogatuck lodge. No. .

B. P. O. Elks, observed past exaii' J

rulers' night at the meeting Wedrv-sda- .

night at 8 o'clock In theif home in t'
Neary building. The chairs on the occ.
si on were occupied by past exalted rulers

broken her leg but she didn't I got
off and looked her all over to see if she
was hurt anywhere, but she wasn't, and subject of town and city consolidationIn 1S61 his wife was fatally . burned. room at the back of the house. Here

they saw a strange sight The relative and at its next town election Is to haveLongfellow v.s much grieved at his loss I was lucky.made up my mind to he:pmy moJher
with the housework. My work . was a referendum vote upon the question.When I was standing by her thinking was on his knees, digging under the

boards. The boys caught him and asked
him what he was doing. He replied that

washing dishes, sweeping lloors, etc of a way to get on. a little boy about seven

e e- .
Tlie Stan, debased, the dog put first.
V er wonder, how. 'twould be

n(ht the master 'stead of me

t And I the dog. .

-- .'

, A .wortd o .deep devotion lies
?e$jj".the windows of his. eyes;
Tejjore lb only half his charm
1'd-dWto- . shjeld my life from harm

; - ,Xt no's a dog,.

while my mother did all the booking and came around tne corner ana asxeabaking. My wo.it was very helpful to

ana wrote a poem about her called
"Cross of Snow."

LongfelloTT died March 24. 18S! and
was buried at Mt Auburn by the River
Charles, which he loved.

IDA LIFSCHITZ, Age 12.
Uricasville.

why I didn't get on and ride' I told himmother. that T eouldn t set on her because she was
line aay 1 ten very sick and had to

he was searching for a treasure which
the dead owner had talked about during
his last moments. So with this fact ends
the mystery of the old fasrfioned bouse.

MARCIA C. STANTON, Age 12.
Norwich.

too. tall. Matchless Flavor and Strength
Th Matchless Qualities of

. " . ""N 1 asked him for some assistance so
rourtn day 1 was well enougn to rise out h. ht ,,ow-- and t mt on is back and
of bed.HS$teea, were fashioned out of men, hopped on the Jiorse, and the horse start

Whjat- breed of dog would T have been? ed off on a gallop. I Just waved my hat
and called out. "Thanks," and he waveo My TYip te Worcester.' n nmI hope all the Wide-Awa- children

help their mothers, at least as much as I
help mine.

ANNIE ZUKOWSKY.
Norwich Town.

Fishing on the lee.
Dear Uncle Jed : One day last week my

brother went fishing on the ice. He set
out 15 traps, baited with minnows. After
waiting a few minutes he got a bite; ' My
brother ran towards the trap, but just
before he cot there the fish pulled the

his hat and said "Good bye." When I Dear Uncle Jed : One day last May my
mother and I took the train that leave
the city about 8.30 for Worcester. I en-
joyed every minute of the trip.

An would J e er deserve caress
Or.'be jextolled for faithfulness
j

- Like-m- deg here?

Ai .aioirtals $0. how few possess
2f ;Oparage, trust and faithfulness
fatoogh from which to undertake,
.tbeot-'-sern- borrowed traits, to make
; , A;. decent dog!

got to the town I saw a lot of friends.
Kach one of them asked me to give them
1 ride and i did rive some of them a ride.
I bought some candy and nuts. I had
a good time there, and it was four

when I started for home.

One Winter Msraing.
Dear Uncle Jed: Once there lived a

I'ttle girl named Lillian. One winter
momjng Lillian was going to school and

We got there about noon and got a nice
lunch. Then we went to the Worcester
library, where three of my cousins are
employed. One of them was about readyWhen I was riding home I saw my

inrousn me ice. As tne ice was not
very thick" he was able to see the trap
go through the water. He followed the
trap until the fish got tired, then chopped
a hole nad pulled out a bass that weighed
two pounds. Wasn't that a good day's
fishing?

MINNIE LIFSCHUTZ, Ase 10.
Uncasville.

when she was half way there she saw a I friend that he:ped me set on the horse
and I threw iim some nuts, candy and alittle bird shivering on the ground. She
quarter and I sa;d, ' Good deeds are
ever bearing." When I got home I
took the bridle off my horse and tied
her up and went whistling to the house.

WILLIAM SLEDJBSKY, Age 15.
Eaglcvil'.e.

to go home for dinner and we went with
her. They took us to see many different
things like the big stores and buildings
of the eity. The next day fThursday) we
spent with cousins in Auburn, and the
next day I went to visit another aunt
and uncle, where my older brother is
staying while he attends Worcester Tech.
That afternoon we went '.trough all the
school buildings which are situated on a

TEA
are evidenced In every cup. The flavor Is imkrue,

and the freshness of the leaf ensures the.
most cups to the pound

picked it up and went home to bring it
to her mother. Her mother look the bird
and put him in a piece of cloth and then
put him on a chair in back of the stove.
Then when the little bird was better
Lillian's mother lei him go again.

Then Lillian went back to school only
in the afternoon.

LEONA HARPIN, Age 11. '

dfCLE JED'8 TALK TO WIDS- -
-- "V.V ." "awakes,

Kow ; many of" the Wide-awak- es have
adog? Probably a large number of you

na: one and find in him a merry d

a good, friend, just the same
.a. other owners' of dogs do who give

proper treatment and care. The dog
is; susceptible to kindness and training.
$fef knows his friends and properly taught

My Christinas.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell you

about my Christmas. I had lots of toys,
I sot a big walkins doll and she can
walk very weH, and I play with her all

Patriotism.
Dead Uncle Jed : Patriotism has a greatGriswold. meaning, especially in the time of wa:

The Bar af Gold. To be a patr'ot one must be true to his
country and do everything he can to help

tne time. She is the only pet I have. I
will have a doj soon. I hope ail the
Wide-Awak- had a pood Christmas.

ELLEN SNOW, Age 10.
Norwich.

--THE BOSTON STORE,i
Dear Lnclc Jed: Once there was a sel-- 1 it.

fiJi old man. The nM man huH a Kan. ! Nathan Hale was one of our ncted pa

ad'-treate- he will respond in liberal
measure. '' ".

.Vuch. is owed te the dog. Many are
the instances, where they have saved the
ilres '.ot children in the water, rescued

triots during the Revolutionary war. He
W2S Ijorn in South Coventry, Connecti-
cut, in July. 1755. During the Revo-
lutionary war he vo'untecred to gt flic
British plans for Washington. Unfonu- -

ef gold. One night 'he said, "Ah! This
gold is mine. It is all mine, and I shall
kec? it for myself." So he hid the bag
of gold and went to bed. A robber was
looking through the window. He saw
the old man hide the bag of gold. He

them .tin case ot fire and protected them

nately he was captured and hanged as
said, "When the old man - is asleep. TTifi !a;f. worrta were "T enlv re- -( a rmv.
will get that gold." So the robber -.t 'that.gret T have but- - one life to lose for
into .the house and he took the t of i niy countrv." These words show how an
crold arw? ran awav. There wan a ? , ... , . . i v. . .

My First Piece.
Dear Uncle Jed: I will never forget

the time I was rriven a piece to learn. I
only had to learn four lines, but it
seemed very much to me. It was for a
school entertainment. ' I learned my Diece
in two nishts. After I had learned it I
said it day after day and nisht after
night. I even said it at dinner and sup-
per. I said it out loud in school and got
punished for it

On Tuesday afternoon, which was the
day 0f the entertainment, we went up in
the school hail to say our pieces. When
my turn carsf T walked up to the piri-
form with iifgteady steps. When I said

hole in the bag but the robber ran so j ican. patriot would do. j

against grave dangers. The list of won-

derful things that have been done by
dogs' is :long and impressive. Within a
few- - weeks1 you have all probably read
about the balloonists who were lost in tie
wild' 'of Canada. It wasn't a dog that
rescued them but it was the barking of
a dog' caught in a trap that told tbem
tfiat they were near to some habitation
and .caused them to descend. Otherwise
they mlyht have gone on and been lost.
.The. dog. served to save their Hves. and
they- - Quickly responded to the opportu-
nity of saving the dog.

It to a rare person that is not touched
by;the trjenIshi? of dogs. Throu;hout

nt-- m . me nmi:. viit jiiet-- , i iur:ng met-wa- r we can no our best to--
gold fell out and soon all the gold wards patriotism and helping our coun-lai- d

by the roadside. In the morning a j try by buying war savings stamps andfairy came along and saw the gold. She Liberty bonds. Every one can help by
said. "Oh. this is: the old man's gold. 1 as much as iH.i.
will not give it back to him. He is too ! IDA ITINAKOR', Age 13.

He would hide it aga and gold Salem.my piece mjt' o!ce. quivered and I should make cneore hsrpy." So the
thought I w going to cry, but I didn't
I walked hack to try seat amid a bur3t
of applause. I did not. know what they
Were clapping for. and I asked my teach- -

fairy touched Ihe pieces of gold with hT
wp.nd and they turned inio yellow dande-
lions. 'The f'iry said. "Dandelions will
make the children barny and that is
wiry- - children love dandeVoop.

, DANIEL DRIECOLL, Age 9.
Norwich.

the great war they played a moat valua-:6.'pfi- rt

a'nd' rendered remarkable service u. i v.aa to nappy wtien he told me
tiiey were claTniinr: for me.

VIOLET HAKP.L'S. Age 12.
' Jewett City.

Unselfishness,
Dear Unci" Jed? What doe3 "M'.fish."

and "unselfish" mean?- - There is a great
ifferepre between these two words. Trie

firrt means to be unkind, and to care
orly f?r one's self. Now iet us know
what means. It means to
b" k.rd. to do favors for some one else,
to ha renerous, nobie and brave. Wouldn't
you like to be uneelfich? Tes, I am sure
you would.

I am sure you stl want to be unselfish
"i 1 will tell you some ways you can
be unselfish. And when you have finish

My Visit to nolvrte.
Dear Uncle Jed: As I am sitting down

thinking of my visit toHolyoke last sum
My Fur Catch,

pear Uncle Jed : I thoujht I would
Write to von ahoul mv ioor! fii raih t mer. I thought I would write and tell you
had this season. I stirled Kr , 1st with about !t
a dozen traps. I went up the brook to ' s?5r

.rfti' and marked intelll-J- ut

in,, war or in peace, on watch
f at, play, the dog. knows and cre3 for

--hii ftiends, it in an end-
less tiuiriber : of. ways.

Few there are whe do not like dogs
evert thbugh hey may be afraid of pome
of them. A ferryfeoat captain spent a

' fralf'hour in New York harbor last" week,
delaying his hedule and holding up his
rhany passengers to rescue a poor tiurp"
that was. drifting away on" an ice floe.
r'tht dos may have his faults and many
of them, hut rightly treated he is man's
friend.'-.- . . ; ,

a month there with mv aunt.
ed rend.ng them, just try them and seeand of course you can imagine. She took

me to the pictures every Saturday.
I also visited Mount Tom. It's a verv

for ycurrelves how everyone will love
you. Yes. I am sure you all love voiir

nice place. I wish. ATI little girls could parents, relatives and friends so won't
ms.i it. tm sure tney would enjoy it so. you try to c unselfish, too?

My aunt had only one little baby boy I Now. why not try to be kind to every
five years old. So that made it nice for I one. and rot make much trouble? How
me. Because I have a little brother of every one would love you, if you wouldthe same age and same name. i only be like that ! You can heir, vor

6et traps for muskrats and set four
traps. I used sweet apple for bait Then
I started over to climb the hill to look
for a skunk den. I found one hole on
the side of the hill and two by the stone
wall. Then I started for home,, because
IE was pretty dark.

Next morning I started to go to my
traps. The first trap was sprung and
nothing in it. In the next one there was
a sreat big muskrat I shot it through
the head with a little .22 rifle. I only
had one muskrat

Then I weni over to my skunk tran

One day my aunt sent me to the store. mother in the house, and then she trill
always think how g.od my daughter is

- i wrNjrints or mira books.
' t WUVia.ni Bledjesky, ' of Eaglevule

Secret of Coffin Island. II
What do you suppose I met on my way?
My aunt had told me to come right home.
But I could not help stopping when I
saw two little boys coming. One seemed2 rLavUe Avery of Norwich Town

TJie Bobsey. Twins on. Blueberry Island

She never complains of the work I give
her to do. and then your mother wonder
of there is .another girl in all the world
like her own.

When the boys help their father, and
obey him. Just think with how muchpride he thinks ef his boy, who is so
good.

v should alwevs remeTWher

Interest You
THE LOWEST POINT

Something To
PRICES WHICH ARE AT

and there was a big black skunk in it.
Phew! didn't it smell! I shot it the
same way as the muskrat At the next
trap there was a little small skunk.:

Then I went home and my father and
mother were surprised at what a nice
little catch I had out of five traps. I will
write some mere when I get a chance.

AKVI LYBECK, Age 12.
Moosup.

friends when they are in trouble. It never

happy, and the other was crying. v So I
said, "What is the matter .little boy?"
He was crying because the other had
five cents and said he had never' had five
cents. ' )'

So I took five cents from my. aunt's
change. He thanked me and ran eff to
the store.

When I reached my aunt's home
she counted, her change. And said.
"Rhea, where is the other nickel?' I
was so glad that I made that little boy
happy I started to cry. But when she
found out my story she kissed me and
said "Tou are a dear little girl, and I
wish all little children were like you."

RHEA BLAIN, Age 11.
Hampton.

noes anyone narm to do a good deed.
Now won't" you all try to be useful andhelp others! Please do.

PAULINE EISENSTEIN, Age 12
Colchester.

I S yMaeel ' C. Stanton, of Norwich
Campflre vGh"Is in the Mountains.

'4 Arrl'Lybetk, of Moosuip The Boy
Seenta Champion Recruit.

'
, & Catherine MeYa'gh, of Norwich

T0"Autp' Beys' Quest.
' Etaenstein. of Colchester

CiBPi.Fire ' Girls on the March.
' 1 rBTliea Slain - of Hampton Carup- -

Ftre Girls - at the Seashore,
r t'. Harris, of Jewett City

damp Fire Girls at. Long' Lake.
. of prize books living in Nor- -

wtalh-.ea- obtain them by calling at The
BnDetm business office after ID a. m. on
Ttarsday... '

You probably don't object to saving a bit of money, parucularly when you can do it on

the things which you need, and use every day. When we inventoried our stock, we

placed the figures where they should be in other words we have reached ''normal."

YOU NEED SOME OF THESE BUY THEM NOW

Tom aad the Peppermints.
Dear Uncle Jed: There was once a

A Stormy Say.
Dear Uncle Jed: It was a dreary look-

ing day in November. The clouds over-
head from early morn until nearly noon
rumbled their complaints against the
world. It seemed as if only the dark,
disagreeable clouds were abroad to the
poor old man plodding along the state
road between J. and G. As he looked
above he murmured to himself: "We'll

OF ACKWOWXBTXJMyrjTT.

ooy named Tom. Every day Tom's
mother gave him five cents: When hewent to school he bought a little bag
for five cents. When Tom opened the
ba there was something in it that he
didn't like. They were peppermints. So
he threw them away. When another lit-
tle boy was coming to school he picked
up the candy and- - brought it back to
Tom. So Tom brought It in school.
While they were having spelling he be-
gan to make faces. The teaches asked

of Salem I have receiv- -

Jattn Greenleavf Vfhittlar.
Dear Uncle Jed: John Greenleaf Whlt-tie- r

was born in East Haverhill, Mass.,
Dec. . Greenleaf helped his fa-
ther on the farm until he was eighteen.
At seventeen he obtained his father's
consent to go to the academy at Haver-
hill. As his father was too poor to pay
his tuition he had to earn the money
himself. He did this the first term by

MEN'S OUTING FLANNEL PAJAMAS
The Regular $3.50 Quality

They have been selling for $3.50, but we
bought them for a price, and are letting

see rain before nightfall. Please God, let
me reach G. before it commences. I must
be there tonight"

Hardly had he' so spoken when with a
crash the rain came down in torrents.
The lone travs'er managed to secure
shelter underneath the roots of a large,
upturned tree. From his point of van

n.m wny Be was making faces. Tom '
saia. i nave some oeODerrrHnta la them eo-a- t a remarkably low linire. All I. ,, .

Lite Bmi. oi sjmaking shoes; the second by teaching Pod"-- ana i aon t lik
school. About this time bin fir.t noe. His teacher said thro w your candv in the H
were published in a local newspaper

the prise book you sent me and am
tSanktng you for it I am also sending
yes .another ; story.

See taam, of WlHimantic I want to
thamfc you vry much for the book you
set am. - It is a very interesting story,

fBO ef adventures and mysteries.
!r:A.iBvetya Brewa, of Eagieville I was
aiek abed with the whooping cough when
Lfctle PrndyB Dotty Dimple came to me.
I enjoyed it ve?ymuch and I thank you
fsrjJt.
4 aUPMlia, Payee, eCHango Received the
ruriae beek entitled Facing the German

I" have read it through and have
fifes the book very interesting. I- - thank

for it.
PaUITiy . MHheldgo, of . Vohretown I

Uank.yoc very1 asset) for my book, The

wnituers first papers The American
basket and go to the front!
'of the room and make a few faces.
8o Tom did this. - When he got out of
school he found a little bag. When he '

HOW ABOUT A GOOD SHIRT ?

The Kind Which Sold For $3.50
Both Yorke and De Luxe makes, and
made of a fine quality of woven Madras.
All are coat style and have soft cliffs.
Sizes from 14 to 17

SPECIAL fiPRICE &lmO&
HEAVY RIBBED UNDERWEAR
Was Formerly $1.25 a Garment

Shirts and Drawers, full in design, and
made for long service. We have all sizes
of both shirts and drawers in ecru only

Manufacturer, was . published In Boston
in 1829. .Shortly after this he went to

opened it the same kind of candy was

tage he gazed upon the works of the
Lord with amazement mingled with fear.

"What power the God above does pos-sese-

he thought "Everything does
His bidding. But oh! I wish I could
reach G."

For a few minutes he sat huddled Bp in
his place of safety and watched the
storm. As the storm finally departed and
the sky began to clear, he saw one of the
most beautiful sights he had ever seen.
The sky became tinted with many hues

Hartford,-Conn.- , where he published 'The
New . England Review. He was an en
thusiastic . anti-slave- ry man and wrote
many poems in behalf of the slaves.

sizes in stock
SPECIAL gy cz

PRICE plmOO
WINSTED WOOL UNDERWEAR

You'll Need Some This Month
Winsted is a fine Men's Underwear, in
various grades, and at the prices we have
marked it is a real bargain
S2.25 Quality SPECIAL $1.79
S3.00 Quality SPECIAL $2.39

Among his longest, poems are Snow- -
Bound, The Bridal of Pennsylvania, Ha
zel Blossoms and Among the Hills. -

Whitoer was of Quaker patronage and
always remained faithful to his creed.

Csaro jrire . Girts on the Farm, which I
raneeed Jam. 2, 121.
.sprtsan,.' Aapbe) .pef ; Nuiw4t.li I thank
yavi.ery rnoeh far the prize book I

Tse Canrpiare GTrls in trae

He was not very strong and during

red, orange, pink, purple and yellow. The
fields looked golden with the tall, dry
grass waving in the gentle breeze. After
remaining a little longer to revel in the
beauties and glories of the Lord, the man
started again upon his long journey with
a prayer upon his lips.

DORIS JOHNSON, Age II.
Jewett City.

the latter part-o- f his life he was unable
to write more than one-ha- lf hour without
resting. . On account of his failing health

SPECIAL
PRICE 87c

wirtm i WIDE.t"VinnM;

j

oe went Back to the farm.
Later he moved where he

died m 1802. ..
--DIANA DO YON.

Oasge.
..AWAKES. "Congress" Wool Flannel Shirts ........ Now At Half Pricewelly's Be Fiae. -

Dear Uncle Jed: Nelly Barton lived

HouoreMisery
After Eating

Just Takes An Eaionic
"TJie first dose of Eatonie did'won-dersform- e.

I take it at meals and amno longer bothered with indigestion."
writes W Ellen Harris.

Thousands of people, like this dearl7' gratefully testify .boutEatonic,
which does its wonders by taking up
and carrying out the excess acidity
and gases which bring on indigestion,
heartburn, bloating, belching andlood repeating:. Acid stomach alsocauses about seventy other non-orga-

ic ailments. Protect voorself. A big
box of Eatonic costs bat a trifle withyonr drnggjgVg guarantee.

La a Ouaaa. Ill Haia at.

with her father in a little cabin in the
far west.

Untidy Little Mary.
DeAr Uncle - Jed: Mary was a very

naughty and untidy little girL She wouldone Bleak, ciouay oay eny was
scrambling along the mountainside when
she noticed what looked like a man ly
ing on the railroad trades. As sue came

" ' "- "..' .Ik Bairn,
PesrPitcW Jed: When we leek eat of

thwtalow' en rainy day we say to
laiiisiri , "Oh. dear, it's raining again,"
vSesewe rrsat deal' to the, rain If we
Ojfl; riot rarvw-any- ' rain things would not
grejw.- .We wouW haye no flowers, no
gras,.-n- : i trpes." There wouldn't be any
fiends,'' or brooks and the wells woutd all
dry tip, N;V

'

r,in: tbet tropteal regions during .the rainy
senses itnere sre'-- trees, flowers and grass
tweht .Tlie animals grow and live,
Wl m?1 dry season the grass dries
H- It:: Is tse hat for, the anfanala anl
YmT19't ot tktnL ' It it were not fer therane; would die.ieeanse we need wa- -

nearer, she saw that a great tree had
fallen over the rails. What should eh
do?

She could not lift it; there was not
time to run to the signa.l tower, a mile

No Soap Better
For Your Skin

Than-Cuticur-

BMflle-af- fc 'Sear. OiHtet.TsJeB fre t
errs tsAaiumi. I. fLsliaa. Base-

away, for the train was due.
Suddenly she remembered her red sash.

Snatching it off. he ran upj the track.
waving it with all her might Luckily ,4


